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A. HOLE HsT THE SEA.

Prank E. Stockton Reports a Submarine Wonder.

haint had a fit since, not one, nor a spaz-zu- m.

So as I told Josiah Allen. "Our snfferin's
brung about good to two lonesome, and on-hap- py

and titty creatures and we ort to be
tbaSfcful when, we look back on our
troubles and afilicsions with 'em.

And he looked at me enough to take my
head oil, if looks could gulentine, and sez
he: f

"Thankful! Oh. my gracious heavens!
hear her! Thankful!"

And his tone was such that I hain't
dasted to bring up the subject since No, I
don't dast to, but 1 do inside of me feci paid
for all I went through.

Josiah Allen's Wife, la Home Maszme.

EEADIKG FOR SUNDAY.

The TTaUshes of the Night.
Oxb leads us through the watches of tta

night:
By the endless intercession of onr loved cnt3

lost to sigLt,
He If with ui through all trials in His mere?

and Ills might;
With oar mothers tlere about Him, aU crs

sorrow disappears,
Till the silence of our sohbing Is the praye

tlo Matcr heart.
And II U Land U laid upon us with the tea

dcruess of tears
In the waning of the watches cf the night

Jsraes VTfcitromb Biley.

A Diver Hunted a Diamond and Was Hunted by a Sliark
A Piscatorial Explosion and a Singular Outcome,

stone seemed lika a pea in a bushel of pota-
toes.

"I don't need anything' she said, "tp re-
mind me that you are brave man lam
going to buy furniture with it."

1 laughed and remarked that '"every lit-
tle helps."

When I sit with my wife br my side be-
fore the fire in our comfortable home and
consider that the parlor carpet, and tbe
furniture and the pictures, and the hall
and stair carpet, and all the dining-roo- m

furniture, with the china and the glass and
the linen, and all tho kitchen utensils, and
two bedroom suits ou the second story,
both hard-woo- d, and all the furniture and
fittings of a very pleasant room for a
single man, the third-stor- y front,
were bought with the pin that the Signora
gave to Sarah Jane, I am filled with pro-
found respect for things that glitter. And
when I look on the otherside of the tire and
see Jim smoking bis pipe just as happy as
anybody, then I say to myself, that if there
are people who think that this story is too
roach out of the common I wish they
would step in here and talk to Jim about it.
There is a fire in his eye when he tells yoa
how glad he is that it was the shark in-
stead of him that is very convincing.

Frank K. Stockton.
Copyright, 1891, by Iht JLnlhor Alliance All

Eight Reserved.

Written for the Sunday J ournaL
Nature's Qneen.

Hall, fairest creature of the year!
With violet eyes, cheeks soft and clear.

Tinged with tbe rose's hue.
Thy brow, bright skies encircling round.
With white-ca- p clouds, queenlike, is crowned.

Afar in depths of bine.
Thy silken, wavy, sun-li- t hair.

Pet with a gem of gold.
Fills, gossamer-liko- . the balmy air

With threads of finest mold.
Above, bright, with lovo light,

We gaze in depths of blue.
Golden tresses, fond caresses

We shall bestow on you.

Bee on thy green and matted breast
How we delUht to lie and rest

Among the fragrant flowers;
And when at eve tbo sun bends low
Still linger in the porting glow

Nor heed the creeping hours.
Thus often are we lulled to sleep

By sweet, seducing charms
When waking would but be to weep

Or start at vague alarms.
Our caring, despairing,

Are hushed in love divine;
We fear not, we hear not

Nor any voice but thine.

O Queen of Queens! Thy open heart
We seek to pierce when we part

From out the common strife
And wend our melancholy way
Into the deep wood's 6onibre gray

The silent shades of life.
Thy secrets to disclose the wiles

Then fain woulditlead the way
We lose our being in thy smiles-B-ee

not, though bright the day.
Desiring, admiring

Thy colors, bright and green,
We love all, above all

Fond Nature's joyous Queen.
Salem P. Welman.

PETER AND MELINDA AM.

I had a real hard time ont. for the last
few weeks, and I feel beat out. Bnt it all
seemed providential, and could not be
helped, and it worked ont unexpected good
in the end, that paid us for it. Bnt I
wouldn't go through it again for a one-doll-ar

bill.
You see the way on't is. I sotout in mar-

ried lifo determined to do as well, or better,
by the relations on his side, then I did by
them on my own side. I wuz bound to do
well by all on em, just bound to

But I made up my mind like iron, that I
would stand more, take more sass. be more
obleegin', and sutler and becalm more from
hisen, than from mine and I would do
awful, awful well by both sides.

And it wuz these beliefs carried ont, and
spread out into practice, that caused my
agonies and suilerin's that I have went
through tbe last few weeks.

You see tbe way on't wa I had a letter
from the city from my great nuut Melinda
Lyons, that her oldest girl Melinda Ann (a
old maiden) wuz all run down with nervous
prostration, nervous tits, and thiugs, and
asked me if 1 would be willin' to have her
come down into the country and stay a few
weeks with me.

Wall.annt Melinda had done a good many
good tarns by me when I waz a girl, and
then I sot quite a good deal of store by Me-
linda Ann sbe-an-ct I was jnst about of a age

and I talked it oyer with Josiah, and we
give our consents, and writ the letter, and
the next week Melinda Ann come on bag
and baggage. A leather bag, and a trunk
for baggage.

Wall we found Melinda Ann wuz very
good dispositioned and a Christian, but
hard to get along with.

The least thing that we could do or say
that was not just so, would throw her into
a tit, a nervons tit, yon know. She would
have apazzums. and straighten right out
straight and act.

And then I would have to soothe ber
down, and soften her np with catnip anil
mustard poultices, and rub her in dinereut
places, and apply a soap stutl' to her.

Why, one night Josiah happened to
throw tho boot-jac- k down kinder hard (he
bad a corn, and hit it, bein' the cause).

Wall, I stood over Melinda over two
hours after that, three poultices bein' ap-
plied in vain for relief, till aineky softened
tbe blow to her.

And one night the slats come out of the
hired man's bed, jist acrost the hall from
hern, aud it took raor'n a Quart of catnip
to make her hull again.

And tho cat fell through the sullar win-
der, we have got a blind cat that acts like
fury, always a falliu' round, aud a prowl-i- n'

Wall, I thought Melinda Ann wonld
never come to

She thought it was injnns, and the cat
did scream awful, I'll admit, it fell on to
some tinware piled up ou to a table under
the winder and it skairt even the cat most
to death, bo that you can imagine tho
state it throwed Melinda into. I thought
it was ghosts and eo did Josiah, and felt
riz up ia my mind, and full of or.

But I am a eppisodin' and to resame.
Wall, 1 guess Melinda Ann had been

there abont a week, and as well as I liked
Aunt Melinda, and as well as I loved Duty,
1 wuz a beginuin' to feel perfectly beat
out, and fearfully run down in my mind,
and depressted', for tits is depresstin', no
matter how much duty and nobility of soul
yon may bring to bear outo 'em. or catnip.

Wall, I wuz a beginnin' to look beat out,
and so wuz Josiah, although Josiah, though
I am far from approvin' of his course, yet
it is the truth that he seemed to rind some
relief in givin' vent to his feelin's, out on
one side, and blowin' round and groanin',
out by the barn and in the wood-hous- e

more than I did, who took It calm, and
considered it a dispensation from the first,
and took it as such.

Wall, if you'll believe it; right on top of
these snfferin's, come a letter irom a rela-
tion of Josiah, a widower man by the name
of Peter Tweedle

He was a distant relation of Josiah
Allen's, and lived about forty-thre- e miles
away.

But he writ that be wnz lonesome, he had
lost his companion for the third time, aud
it wore on him. He felt that the country
air would do him good. (We found out aft-
erwards that he baa rented his bouse since
his bereavement, and had lived in a board- -
ing-hons- e and had-bee- n warned out by the
crazed landlady and the infuriated board-
ers, owing to reasons which will appear
hereafter, and had to move on).

Wall, ho wanted to come and visit round
to our house iirst, aud thou to the other re-
lations.

And I sez to myself it is one of 'em on
his side, and not one word will I say against
the idee, not a vord, not if I fall down in
my tracts.

And Josiah wuz so kinder beat out with
Melinda, and depressted, and kinder wore
out by hevin' to go round ir. his stockin'
feet so much, and whispering that he said
that "any change would be a agreeable
one, and he would write fer Peter to come."

And I, boyed up by my principle, never
said a word against the idee, only just this:

"Think of it well, Josiah Allen, before
you make the move."

And says Josiah, "it will be a comfort to
make a movo of any kind."

He had been kep awful still, I'll admit,
and kinder bound down. But 1 could't see
how it was goin' to make it any better to
have another relation let in on whomso-
ever side they wuz.

Howsumever, I see that Josiah wnz de-
termined and I felt a delicacy about inter-
feron', kuovring well that I had one of the
relations on my owu side in the house who
wnz 1, 1 sez to myself who. be I, to set up
against hisen. No, I never will, I never
will, so the letter of acceptance wnz writ,
and in less than a week's timo Peter Twee-
dle came.

We sopozed he would bring a satchel bag
with him, mebby a big. one, but good land!
Josiah had to go after the baggage with the
Democrat wagon. We see he" had come to
stay, it wusn't a evanescent visit, but a
long canipane.

VY e didn't know at the time that they wnz
most all musical instruments, we thought
they wuz clothes.

I see a black shsddercame over my com-
panion's face as he shouldered tho fifth
trunk and started upfcwo llights of stairs

as I could, and hollowed down the back
stairs for catnip.

And as soon as I had limbered her np a
little, she would clench right into mo and
groan aud choke, and sort o' froth to the
mouth.

And I'll ba hanged if I didn't feel like it
myself, for right down under our feet I
heard that loud thundern' organ tor his
leirs wuz strong, and he blowed hard.

But yet, so curious is hnman nater. es-

pecially woineu human nater, right there
in my agony, 1 couldn't help being proud of
that instrument. I had no idee. 1 said to
myself not a idoo that it held such a vol-
ume of sound.

Bui loud as that wuz, Peter'ses clarion
voice rung out louder, ami high above it

It was a fearful timo very. But even at
that moment 1 says to myself again

"He is a relation on his side be calm''
and I wuz calm.

Wall 1 rubbed Melinda, and explained it
to her, and poulticed her, and got her
kinder settled down.

And I see it kinder took up her mind
some. She didn't seem to dislike it now
after the first wuz over.

And I left her propped np on her oilier a
listenin', and went down and got supper.

Wall, it was all 1 could do to get that
man away from the instrument longonough
to eat.

He seems to be Kinder absent-minded,an- d

lost like, till he got back to it again.
Wall, it had been kinder still for same

time, you couldn't hear a thing from the
diniu' room, up in Melinda'a room. And
when he bust oat again immegitlv after
supper it was too much! too muchl for I
spoze she had been in a drowse

It wuz "Hold the Fort." be bnst ont in
then with all the steam on. He had a way,
Peter did, of bustin' out loudest when he
begun, aud then would kinder dwindle
down towards tho last of tbe piece-- But
it wuz one of 'em, on bis side and I didn't
murmur, not out loud, I didn't)

Wail, I knew whut wuz before me at the
first vollev of sound I sez to myself

"Melinda Ann! Melinda Ann!" and hur-
ried upstairs

And there she wuz layin' back on her pil-le- r,

with her eyes rolled up in her head,
and fixed, aud her knuckles clinched.

Wail. 1 mellowed her np again after a
long and tegis process aud then again I
see that she sorter o' enjoyed it; aud I left
her propped up, and wont down and helped
do no tho work.

Wall Peter never stopped playin' tills
late bedtime.

And then I might have slept some at first,
only Josiah Allen began when he left off, a.
scoldin' and a jawin'.

And oh! my aull'erin's that I suffered
with that ruau. 1 reminded him that he
wuz a relation on his side no avail.

1 brung up bis lonesomo state.
He said "He'd ort to be lonesome! He'd

ort to be far away in the middle of the des-
ert or on a island in the depths of the seas.
Alone! Alone!"

He raved, he swore, he said "Dumb him!"
repeatedly.

You seo Josiah hated mnsicany way. only
the very softest, lowest kind, aud Peter
wuz powerful, powerful and continuous.

But 1 reminded Josiah Allen in the course
of duty that he had complained, "that the
houso wuz too still, since Melinda Ann had
come, and he wanted a noise."

"I never wanted to be in a Lunatick
Asylum," sez he. "I didn't hanker for Bed-
lam," he yelled. '

Wall, suffice it to say. that I never got a
wink of sleep till past midnight. And
mebbj it was about 1 o'clock

When all of a sudden we all wuz waked
np by a low rumblin' noise, strange and
weinl.

- My first thought wuz a earthquake, and
then a cyclone.

But Josiah Allen had waked np first, and
he had got his senses quicker, and sez he

"It is that dumb fool a playin' on a baso
viol."

And that wnz what it proved to be. He
had got lonesome iu the night and got np
and unpacked tho base viol and wuz playin'
a low mournful piece on it, so's not to wake
ns np.

He said in the mornin that he held it in
for that purpose.

He wnz a gooa-natnre- d creator, and a
mourner, there haint no doubt on it, and ao
I told Josiah. .

And then he snapped ont enough to take
my head off.

He'd ort to mourn! I mourn," sez he.
"Heaven knows 1 do! But I shan't mourn
after tho first ray of daylight, for I'll take
his trunks and throw 'em out doors, and
him on top of 'em. And I'll cast Melinda
Ann out like a viper." gez be. "I'll empty
the houso of the hull crew of fools and luna-ticks- !"

I'll do it." sez he, "if 1 have a
breath left in my body."

When he says this I thought of Melinda
Ann. Had she got a breath left! Was she
alive? Or wnz she notf

I just sprung over Josiah Allen. I
trampled on him, I won't deny it, in my
haste to get np and 1 left him groanin'
and a say in' in a low, monrnful axent:

"That foot could never be stepped on
again, by him."

Bnt I didn't stop to comfort him no, my
mind wnz too much took np with the rela-
tion on my side.

1 husieurd up stairs, and tbero wuz my
worst fears realized.

Melinda Ann was wild as a hen hawk.
Sho had got the window up and wuz just

a springin' out. 1 ketcked her by her limb,
and hollered for Josiah. Before he got
there she got her hands clinched into my
hair, aud wnz a trying to choke me.

But good land, she didn't know what she
wuz a do in'.

Wall, Josiah Allen by main force got her
into the house again, and nft-- r a tussle we
got her onto tho be J. And I began to doc-
tor her up. v

Wall, 1 never tried to go to bed agin that
night, for it wuz daylight before 1 got her
quieted down.

Wall, Josiah had to go off that mornin'
early, on business, to be gone all day. And
I was glad on't. for I wnz afraid, in spite of
all I could do, ho would do something to
disgrace himself in the eyes of both sides.
His last w irds to me wnz:

"If 1 iind either of them cussed fools in
the house when I get back, I'll burn the
house down over their heads."

But I knew he wouldn't. I knew he
would quiet down while he wuz gone, and
he did.

But ray snfferin's through that day can't
never be told or sung. And the martyrs
that I called on. and the groans and aitbes
that I smothered in iny breast waist
couldn't be told.

For, just as I expected when he first
blasted out,on the clanonette loud and
strong, not bein' afraid of wakin' anybody
up, 1 had to drop everything aud go right
tip to Melinda Ann. But tur attact wuz
light, and ah usual, after sh'j got over the
first shock, she enioyed it.

And I happened to mention, havin' that
pride I have mentioned, on wantin' his re-
lations to stand on their beat foot before
them on my side

I happened to mention that Peter got np
and played in the night because he wuz
lonesome, and that he said he would give
half his property (he wuz well oil) if be had
somebody to play tbe organ while he played
the clariouette.

I see she grew more meller lookin', and
brightened up, and she says:

"1 used to be a good player."
And if you'll believe it; "I don't spoze you

will, for Josiah wouldn't, when I first told
him that night

But when Josiah Allen came home that
night they wnz a playin' together like a
pair of turkle doves; she a playin' the or-
gan and ho a settin' by ber a tootin', both
as happy as kings. And from that time out
she never got skairt again when he bust
out sudden or begun gradual. Her fits
grew lighter and lighter.

Aud though our snfferin's wnz heavy and
severe, to hear that organ and clarettee, or
base viol, or pickelo a gom' day and night

yet 1 seemed to see what wuz corn in' out,
andl held Josiah by main force to stand
still, and let providential circumstances
have a straight path to move on in.

Wall, after two weeks of sudcrin' on our
part, almost unexampled in history, ancient
or modern, the end come!

Peter took Josiah out one side and told
him. as bein' the only male relation Melinda
Ann had. haudy to get at "that he had it
in his mind to marry her quietly aud take
ht r to once to his houso in the city," and
asked Josiah if he had any objections.

And Josiah told me that he spoke out
fervently and earnestly, and suys:

"No! Heaven knows I haint."
And he encouraged Peter warm, to have

the weddin' suddon, and to onco that
very day, and hour, and offered to get the
minister there iuid of twenty minutes.

But 1 wuz bound to have things carried
on decent, bo 1 set the day most a Iweek
off. and sent for Aunt Meiiuda, and for his
children that wuz married, and the single
ones and we had a quiet little weddin'.
But the last thing that tbev done in the
house before they left was to get tho hull
crew on 'em to bust out in a weddm' long,
loud enough almost to raise therurl.

Wall, Peter writ to Josiah that he hadn't
been lonesome sence it took place, not a
rqinute.

lUlinda Ann writ to mo that the

In the tall of 1883 the steamship Sunda,
from Southampton, wa running along the
southern coast of Lone Island, not many
hours from port, when she passed by one of
the great British liners, outward bound.
The tide was high, and the conrse of both
vessels was nearer the coast than Is usual,
that cf the Sunda being inside of the other.

Ao the two steamers passed each other,
thera was a great wa? ing of hats and hand
kerchiefs. Suddenly there was a scream
from tno Sunda. It came from 8ignora
Rocbita, theprimadennaof an opera tronne
which was coming to America in that ship.

--I have lost my bracelet," she cried in
Italian, and then turning to the passengers
she repeated the cry in very good English.

The situation was Instantly compre-

hended by everyone. It was late in the
afternoon; the captain had given a grand
dinner to thn passe otters, at which the
prima donna had appeared in all her
glories of ornamentation, and the greatest
of these glories, a magnificent diamond
bracelet, was gone from the arm. with
which she bad been enthusiastically wav-
ing her lace handkerchief.

The second officer, who was standing
near, dashed into tho captain's office, and
quickly reappeared with chart and instru-
ments, and made a rapid calculation of the
position of the vessel at tho time of the ac-

cident, making an allowance for the few
mind tea that had passed since the first cry
of the Signora. After consulting with the
captain, and recalculations of the distance
from land and some other points, he an-

nounced to tho weeping Signora that her
bracelet lay under a little black spot he
made on tho chart, and that if she chose to
send a diver for it she might get it,' for the
depth of water at that place was not great.

By profession I am a diver, and the next
day I was engaged to search for the dia-

mond bracelet of Signora Eocbita. I bad a
copy of the chart, and, having hired a
schooner, with several men who had been
my assistants before, and taking with me
all the necessary accoutrements and appli-
ances, I set out for the spot indicated, and
by afternoon we were anchored, we be-

lieved, at it or very near it. I lost no time
in descending. I wore, of course, the usual
diver's suit, but I took with mo no tools
cor any of the implements used by divers
wlieu examining wrecks, but carried in my
right hand a brilliant electric lamp, con-

nected with a powerful battery on tho
schooner. I held this by an insulated han-
dle, in which there were two little knobs,
by which I could light or extinguish it.

Tho bottom was hard and smooth, and,
lighting my lamp, I began to look about
me. If I approached the bracelet 1 ought
to be able to see it sparkle, but, after wan-
dering oyer considerable space, I saw no
parties nor anything like a bracelet. Sud-

denly I saw something which greatly in-

terested me. It was a holo in the bottom
of the ocean, almost circular, and at least
ten feet in diameter. I was surprised that
I had not noticed it before, for it lay not
far from the stern of the vesieL

Standing near the rocky edge of the
aperture, I held out my lamp and looked
down. Not far below I saw the glimmer-
ing cf what seemed to be the bottom of
this subterranean well. I was seized with
a dehire to explore this great hole running
down under the ordinary bottom of the
tea. I signalled to be lowered, and al-

though my comrades were much surprised
at such an order, they obeyed, and down I
went to the welL The sides of this seamed
rocky and almost perpendicular, but after
descending about fifteen feet they receded
on every side, and I found -- myself going
down into a wide cavern, the floor of
which I touched in a very short time.

Holding up my lamp, and looking about
me, I found myself in a . sea cave of some
thirty feet in diameter, with a dome-lik- e

roof, in which, a little to one side of the
center, was the lower opening of the well.
I became very much excited; this was just
the sort of place into which a bracelet, or
anything else of value might be expected
to have the bad luck to drop. I walked
about, and gazed everywhere, but I found
nothing but rocks and water.

I was about to signal to be drawn up.
when above me I saw what appeared to be
a flash of darkness coming down through

tbo welh With a rush and a swirl it en-
tered tho cavern, and in a moment I recog-
nized the fact that a great fish was swoop-
ing around and about me. Its movements
were so rapid and irregnlar, now circling
along the outer edge of tho lloor of the
cavern, then mounting above me, until its
'back seemed to scrape the roof, that I
could not form a correct idea of the size of
the creature. It seemed to me to be at
least twenty feet long. I stood almost

tu petted, keeping my eyes, as far as pos-
sible, fixed upon the swiftly-movin- g mon-
ster.

Sometimes he came quite near me, when
I shuddered in every fibre, and then he shot
nwav, but ever gliding with powerful un-
dulations of his body and tail, around,
about and above me. I did not dare to sig-
nal to be drawn np, for fear that the terri-
ble creature would enterthe well-bol- e with
me. Then he would probably tonch me,
perhaps crnsh me against the wall, but my
mind was capable of forming no plans. I
only hoped the fish would ascend and dis-
appear by the way he came.

Mf mind was not in its strongest condi-
tion, being much upset by a great trouble,
and 1 was so frightened that I really did
not know what 1 ought to do. bnt 1 bad
ens enough left to feel sure that the fish

bad been attracted into the cavern by my
lamp. Obviously, the right thing to do was
to extinguish it, but the very thought of
this nearly drove me into a f reuzy. I could
not endure to be left alono with the shark
jn rtcrkness and water. It was an insanejle. nt I fe't that whatever happened, I
jscst keep raj eyes upon him.

iow the gieat fish uegga to iwoop nearer

and nearer to me, and then suddenly chang-
ing it tactics, it receded to the most dis-
tant wall of the cavern, where, with its
head towards me. it remained for the first
timo xnotionUss. Bnt this did notcontinue
long. Gently turning over on its side, it
opened its great mouth, and in an instant,
with a rash it came directly at me. My
light shone fall into its vast month glisten-
ing with teeth, and there was a violent jerk
which nearly threw me from my feet, and
all was nlackness. The shark had swal-
lowed my lamp. By rare good fortune he
did not take my hand also.

Now 1 frantically tagged ' at my signal
rope. Without my lamp 1 had no thought
but a desire to be pulled out of the water,
no matter what happened. In a few

minutes I sat divested of my diving suit,
and almost insensible upon the deck of the
schooner. As soon as I was able to talk I
told my astonished comrades what bad
happened, aud while we were discussing
this strange occurrence, one of them, look-
ing over the side, saw, slowly rising to the
surface, the body of a dead shark.

"By George," he cried, "here is the beast
He has been killed by the current from tho
battery."

We nil orowded to the rail and looked
down upon the monster. He was about ten
feet long, and it was plain that he had died
for making himself the connection between
tho poles of the battery.

"Well," said the captain, presently, "I
suppose you are not going down again.

'Not I," 1 replied. "I give up this job."
Then suddenly I cried:
"Come, boys all of you. Make fast to

that shark and get him on board. I want
him."

Some of the men laughed, but my manner
was so earnest that in a moment tbey all
set about to help me. A small boat was
lowered, lines were made fast to tho dead
fish with block and tackle, and we hauled
him on deck. 1 then got a butcher's knife
from the cabin and began to cut bim open.

"Look hero, Tom!" exclaimed the cap
tain, "that's nonsense. Your lamp's all
smashed to pieces, and if yon get it out it
will never be any good to you."

"I don't care for the lamp." I answered,
working away energetically, "but an idea
has struck me. It's plain that this creature
had a fancy for shiuing things. If he swal-
lowed a lamp, there is no reason why he
should not have swallowed any thing else
that glittered."

"Oho!', cried the Captain, "yon think he
swallowed the bracelet, do you!"

And instantly everybody crowded more
closely about me.

1 got out the lamp. Its wires were sev-
ered as smoothly as if they had been cut
by shears. Then 1 worked on. Suddenly
there was a cry from every man. Some-
thing glimmered in tho dark interior of tho
tish. I grasped it aud drew it out. It was
not ft bracelet, but a pint bottle, which

limmered like a glow-wor- m. With the
ottle in my hand I sat upon the deck and

gazed at it. 1 shook it. It shone brighter.
A bit of oiled silk was tied tightly over the
cork, and it was plain to sen that it was
partly filled with a light-colore- d oil, into
which a bit of nhosphorus had been
dropped, which, on being agitated, tilled
the bottle with a dim light.

But there was something more in the bot-tl- o

than phosphorus and oil. I could see
a tin tube, corked at each end. the exposed
parts of the corks spreading enough to pre-
vent the tin from striking the glass. We
all knew that this was one of those bottles
coutaimnir a communication of gome sort,
which are often thrown into the soa and
lloat about until they are picked up. The
addition of the oil and phosphorus was in-
tended to make it visible by , night as well
as by day, and this was plainly tbe reason
why it had been swallowed by a light-lovin- g

shark.
1 poured out tbe oil and extracted the

tube. Wiping it carefully, I drew out the
corks, and then from the little tin cylinder
I pulled a half sheet of note-pape- r, rolled
up tightly. I unrolled it and read these
word:

Before I Jump overboard I want to let people
know that I killed John Polhemus. So 1 have
fixed up this bottle. I hope It may be picked up
lu time to keep Jim Barker from being hung. I
did think of leaving It ou the steamer, but I
might change my mind about jumping over-
board, and 1 guess this is the best wa'. The
clothes I wore, anil the hatchet I did it with, are
under the woocUhed, back of Folheinns's house.

Hexuy Ramsey.
I sprang to my feet with a yell. Jim

Barker was my brother, now lying in pris-
on tinder sentence of death, for the murder
of Polhemus. All the circumstantial evi-
dence, and there was no other, had been
against him. The note was dated eight
months back. Ob. cruel fool of a murderer.

The shark was thrown overboard, and we
made bent speed to port, and before the end
of the afternoon I had put Katusey's note
into the ha no's of the lawyer who had charge
of my brother's case.

Fortunately he was able to identify tbe
handwriting and signature of Kamsey, a
man who had been anspected of the crime,
but against whom no ovidence could be
found. The lawyer was almost as excited
as I was by the contents of this note, aud
early the next morning wa started together
for the house of the Polhemus family.
There, under the woodshed, we found care-
fully buried a blood-staine- d shirt and vest,
and the hatchet.

My impulse was to fly to my brother, but
this my lawyer forbade. He would take
charge of the affair, and no false hopes
must be excited, but he confidently assured
me that my brother was as good as free.

Ketnrning to the city. 1 thought 1 might
as well make my report to Siguora
Kochita. The lady was at home and saw
me. She showed the most intense interest
in what I told her, and insisted upon every
detail of my experiences. As I spoke of the
shark and the subterranean cave she near-
ly fainted from excitement, and her maid
bad to bring her smelling salts. When I
had finished she looked at me steadily for
a moment, and then said:

"I have something to tell you. butl hard-
ly know bow to say it. 1 never lost my
bracelet. I intended to wear it at the cap-
tain's dinner, but when I went to pat it on
I found the clasp was broken, and. as 1 was
lato. I hurried to the table, without the
bracelet, and thought of it no more until,
when we were all waving and cheering, I
glauced at my wrist and found it was not
there. Then, utterly forgettiug that I had
not put it ou. I thought it had gone into the
sea. It waa only this morning that, open-
ing what I supposed was the empty box. I
saw it. Here it is."

I nnver saw such gorgeous jewels.
"Madam." said I, "I am glad you thought

you lost it, for I have gained something
better than all these."

"You are a good man." said she, and then
she paid me liberally for mv services.
When this business had been finished, she
asked:

"Are you married!" I answered that I
was not.

"Is there anyone you intend to many!"
"Yes." said 1.
"What is her name!" she asked.
"Sarah Jane McElroy."
"Wait a minute." said she, and she re-

tired into another room. Presently she re-
turned and handed me a little box.

"Oivothis to your lady-love- ," said she,
"When she looks at it, sbe will never for-
get that you art a brave man."

When Sarah Jane opened tbe oor there
was a little pin with a diamond head, and
sh gave a scream of delight. But I saw no
reason for jumping or crying out, for, afterhating seen the Signora's bracelet, this

OCT OF THE ORDINARY.

Denver is a mile higher than the Missis-
sippi valley.

It has been discovered that almanacs date
back to tbe year 100 A. D.

Statistics prove that only one man in a
million lives to be 103 years old.

A funeral took place the other day at
Hannibal, Mo., at which eix young women
officiated as pall-bearer- s.

The astonishing statement is made that
the public library of Plymouth, Mass., does
not contain a copy of the Bible.

It is affirmed that in Gunnison county,
Colorado, there are three hills of solid
iron and manganese ores 800, 1,000 and 1,100
feet high. .

The City Council of Santa Barbara, Cal,
has ordered every eucalyptus tree that
stands vrithin one hundred feet of a water
main to be cut down.

A New York man claims to be able to eat
a full meal every hour of the day for forty
consecutive days. He wants 10,000 for
making the attempt

A brush lire in the Lismore district. Vic-
toria, Australia, swept over a tract forty-fiv- e

miles long by five to fifteen miles wide.
About thirty-si- x thousand sheep were burnt.

May 18, lSto. at about 6 p. m., the Sixty-secon- d

United States Colored Infantry fired
the last volley of the civil war. It was be--t
weeu Boca Chico strait and White's rancho,

Texas.
Bayonets were invented at Bayonne, in

1670. First used in England in 10'tt. At
first these had wooden handles fitting into
the guu, bnt in 1G99 the socket bayonet was
introduced.

"As blind as a mole" must henceforth
take its place in tho waste-hea- p of shat-
tered similes. A German naturalist has dem-

onstrated that moles have eyes and that
they can see as well as other auimais.

An ate veteran visited a cyclo-ram- a
of the battle of Missionary Kidge, at

Chattanooga, Tenn., the other day, and be-
came so excited that he drew his revolver
and put six bullets into the figure of a fed-
eral officer.

A man in Newark, N. J., bought a clock.
The family upstairs refused to buy one, as
they could hear his strike. He set his clock
half an hour ahead of time, aud they now
sue hinxfor so doing and causing them to
arise too early.

One of the latest exhibits at the quarters
of the California State Board of Trade is a
set of peach, almond and prune trees se-
lected from nursery rows. Although only
eight months old the trees are already thir-
teen feet in height

A sow belonging to Joseph Clond, of West-tow- n,

Chester oonnty, Pennsylvania, died
a few days ago, leaving six orphans. Upon
the death of their parent Mr. Cloud filled
her place by a big milk bottle with six lit-
tle hose attachments.

The smallest of all the States, Rhode Isl-
and, has the largest population per square
mile, or 318.44 persons. The figures ot the
last census show that if the whole Union
were as densely populated it would contain
945,7GC,800 inhabitants.

Owing to the fact that the price of butter
went up to 40 cents a pound in Boston dur-
ing the present month, tbe applications for
federal licenses to sell oleomargarine wero
three times as heavy as during the corre-
sponding time last year.

A resident of Arlington, Ga., has a cari-
osity that he discovered while breaking np
rock to make pillars for his bouse. He
broke a large rock open, and in thecenter
of it was found embedded a turtle. Not a
live turtle, but a petrified one.

American manufacturers of leather belt-
ing have a trade that extends all over the
world. A St Louis concern is now filling
an order for two bolts, thirty inches wido
and 101 feet long, for a firm in London, and
similar belts are also being made for ship-
ment to Yokohama.

A California inventor has built a boat
made entirely out of soap, and will sail itabout the bay during the reception of
President Harrison. The craft will con-
tain several members of the company and
the inventor. This will be the first sojkD
boat ever launched. '

Only one letter out of every 750.000 prop-erl- y

stamped anil posted fails to reach its
destination by the first regular mail, and
east of the Itockey Mountains only one
letter in 1,550,000 is lost in transit and never
heard of. These figures do not include
stolen letters, of course.

Some of the striking curiosities at the
citrio exhibition at Los Angeles are horse
cars apparently made of oranges, a clock
tower, twent3'-fou- r feet high, composed of
oranges, lemons, limes and raisins, a model
of the San Gabriel mission, made of small,
fragrant Tangerine oranges.

A Swiss law i said to constitute every
man his own assessor. After his death, if,
on investigation, fraud is proved, the gov-
ernment swoops down on his estate aud
confiscates sufficient to liquidate the bark
taxes and interest. Such a
method would hardly work in this country.

Tbe Hawaiian race has been steadily
dwindling in numbers during the preseut
century, and the latest census gives it a
population of but 40,000, or a decrease of
one-ha- lf within a half century, so that its
extinction must soon be complete. The
Japanese, who number 40,000,000, are in-
creasing, and it Is thought they may soon
replace the vanishing raco and re-peop- le the
island.

A flute that was discovered lately in an
Egyptian tomb was in so good a state of
preservation that it could be played upon
as well as if it had been made this century.
instead of three thousand years ago. What
is equally interesting is that, while tho
sound di tiers from the llutes of this day, its
notes are said to be based npon tbe rules of
the modern scale. If this should be veri-
fied it would, to some extent, revolutionize
existing notions abont Egyptian music

Probably the smallest salary paid in the
world is that paid to the village watchman
of Springstille, in Hessen. The amount of
his daily income Is four pfennings, or less
than one ceutin our money. Ihis is tho
same amount that was paid to the village
watchman in the last century. However,
the "fortunate" man receives an additional
allowance of SO cents a month for clothing,
etc, and is entitled to free board aud lodg-
ing from the inhabitants of the; village.
The present watchman is seventy years of
age.

. ZARNINO TO WALK.

Its Method Held to Ilare a Moral Effect on
the Child.

Prof. ITenrl tlsrlon, in Popular flcience Monthlr.
People sometimes ask. At what age can

we seat a child in a chair; when pnt him on
his legs; how old must he be before we
teach him to walk? Tbe answers are easy.
He must not be made to sit till he has spon-
taneously sat np in his bed and has beeu
able to bold his seat This sometimes hap-
pens in the sixth or seventh month, some-
times later. The sitting position i not
withont danger, even when ho takes it
himself; Jmpoed prematurely npon him. it
tires the backbone and ma' interfere with
the growth, so the child should never be
taught to atand or to walk. This is his
affair, not ours. Place him on a carpet iu a
healthy room or in the open air, and
let him clay in freedom, roll, try to go ahead
on his hands and feet, or go backward,
which he will do more successfully at first;
it all gradually strengthens aud hardens
him. Some day he will manage to get
upon his knees, another day to go forward
upon them, and then to raise himself up
against .tbo chairs. He thus learns to do
all hnn, as fast as he can, and no more.

But, they say. he will bo longer in learn-
ing to walk if he is left to go on his knees
or his hands aud feet indefinitely. What
difference does it make if, exploring tbe
world in this way, he becomes acquainted
with things, learns to estimate distances,
strengthens bis legs and back, prepares
himself, in short, to walk better when he
gets to walking! The important thing is,pot whether he walks now or then; butthat he learn to guide himself, to help him-sel- f,

and to have confidence in himself. I
hold, without exaggeration, that educa-
tion of the character is going on at th
same time with training in locomotion, and
that the way oue learns to walk ia not
without moral Importance.

International Sunday-Scho- ol Lcaion for April
12, 18UL.

Titr Good axi Evil, is Jr.nu. (2 King)
x.ltf-31.- )

Golukx TEXT.-M- in lookcth on the outward
appearance, but the Lord looketh on the heart!
(1 tarn, xvi, 7.)

riOME READINGS.
2Vf. The good and evil in Jehu, 2 Kings x, 18-2?- V

Tn. The good and evil Ln Jehu, 2 Kings x, 2-3- Lj

W. .kaw's family destrojed..2 Kings x, 11-1- 1;

Th-- Uod's aniri-- r wltbun... Zph. L 7-- 1.

F. Warning for ns. Rom. xl, 13-2- 2.

Bat. --Zealously affected for goot.G.l. lv, 12-1-8.

un.-K- eal and preteuded service, Aiatt. vl, 1-- 6.

W HAT THE LXSSON TEACHES.
The Independent.

Jehu was a man of lightning energyV
Energy means in work. It is the act of al
ways doing something. Whether a persoa.
is temperamentally slow or active, he may-b- o

energetic if he keeps at work. Ilereia
is the value of a real Christian character
It is not spasmodic intermittent, always
taking a rest. It is regular, rhythmical, rew
liable.

Deceit is not clever. Subtlety is not q
thing to be prond of. Ahab killed hid
priests, bnt who trusted Ahab after that!
In small matters it may seem all right to ba'
a little sham, bnt it is not; and by such con, f

'duct wo aro judged. Character credit id
worth xnoro than money credit. A Chris

:n gentleman no moro tells a lie with hid
shoulders than he does with his lips. 1

if you don't like or trust a person crrV
party that is no reason why the foe should
be attacked. There is a public relaxation7
in the matter of defamation. It has be
come too easy to assail character anony'
tncusly in the newspapers. A person cant
no less kill the innocent as well as thcr;
guilty in this dastardly manner than Jehtx
killed the priests of BaaL This is notl
Christianity. The maxim which dis-
tinguishes tho Christian is this: If you
can't say anything good of a person, refrain,
from saying anything at all.

Jehu didn't go quite far enough. K
plucked out the beam from his neighbor's
eye with a veugeanoe, aud sedulously dis-
regarded the mote in his own eye. Tha
lesson carries itself. It always requires a
hundred times more moral courage to oper
ate upon one's own person than to cut uj
others. A man is pretty much of a hypo- -,

crito unless he cleanses himself thoroughly
before he tries to wash the unclean.

Of General Interest,
The time of lifo is short; to 6pend that

shortness basely, 'twere too long. Shak
epcare.

The test of every religious, political crl
educational system ia the man that it
forms. Amiel.

Thenoblcnee3 of life depends on Its con
sisteney, clearness of purpose, quiet and:
ceaselehs energy. Euskin. ;

If thou art wise, thou knowest thine owzv
ignorance, and thou art ignorant if thou,)
knowest not thyself. Luther.

The number of additions to the Congre
gational churches throughout the country
since Jan. 1 reaches nearly fifteen thousand

According to Dr. W. H. Roberts, Amer
lean statistical secretary of the Presby.
terian alliance, the Presbyterian and lie- -'
formed denominations throughout the
world have 20,4J(V",500 adherents.

Endeavor to always bo patient of th
faults and imperfections of others; for
thou hast many faults and imperfections t
of thine own that require a reciprocation of
forbearance. If thou arc not able to make
thyself that which thou wishest to be, how
canst thou expect to mould another in.con
formity to thy willf Thoma a Kempis. i

An English Methodist paper saysthat tho
most brilliant commemoration of the cen '
tenary of John Wesley's death was held at
old St. Giles Church, in Edinburgh. Thera I

gathered iu that cathedral, seven centuries 4

old, the representatives of the historlo-Presb- y

terian churches, of the Town Conn '

cil aud of tbo venerable university, in Aesj
timony of tho benetit which theevangtM
icai revival has conferred on the nation.

The women of the. Presbyterian Occident-
al Board of Foreign Missions, located at.

an Francisco, are doing a noble work. 11

has Chinese schools in Sacramento, Loz(
Angeles and San Diego, and works in other
California cities. During the fifteen yeara
of its existence it has sheltered in its home
in San Francisco ol8 rescued or escapwl
Chinese girls and women, sixty-fiv- e dnnrigr
tho last year. In lb&) it expended in Cali-
fornia alone S7,00J.

The Bennett compulsory school lawiof
Wisconsin having been repealed, a bill has ,

been introduced providing that "all ofifcers
authorized to commit dependent children;
to industrial schools, asylums or other in
stitutions for care of dependent children,
shall inquire intothe bolief of sneh children
and Uko such belief into consideration in
selecting the institution to which the child
shall bo sent." This revives again the re-
ligious war which was raised in the conflict-ove- r

tho Bennett law.
In Prussia all gifts for church purposes

exceeding S.(XX) marks ($TCC) muit be re-
ported to the government. According to
the last annual report the Protestant
chnrrhes received gifts, during 18S9, to tha
nmouct ot 2.2N5.V0 marks, and theCatholio
of 2.0J5.S31. Gifts other than money wera
given to Protestant churches to tho value
of Ht.OK) marks, and to the Catholio to the
valne of t&l.bUO. As the Catholics coniti-tnt- o

only about onethird of the population
of Prussia, it is evident that proportion
ally tho friends of this chnrch were more,
liberal than the friends of Protestantism.

From March 1,1830, to March 1, 1S91. chj
American Sunday-schoo- l Union established
C50 new Sunday-school- s in the northwest- -
em district, into which were gathered at
tho beginniug 2,753 teachers and
scholars. It also visited and aided other
schools, in 2,7 cases where there were 14.- - i
0:0 teachers and 135.580 scholars, held 7.522
meetings, made 2G,243 visits to xamuies, ais--trihnte-dto

tlie destitute 5,522 llibles and.
Testaments, and put into circulation la--,

these communities worth of religious
reading. Alrendy 2,ft2 conversions bavoj
been reported from this work, and elghtyi
live churches havo developed from it.

The kindly plan devised for others' good,
fco seldom guessed, so little understood.
The quiet, steadfast love that strove to win
Bome wanderer from tho ays of sin

These are not lost.
-- B,lletcia .

An Kmbarrasslng Situation.
The Tnopenilent. ,

Th Fngltsh people are not a little era--,

barrasscd to know what to do with tha r

case of Judge Fitr-Jam- e Stephen, "hosa
mind ha become impnired, who, for this
reason, is not really tit to sit on the bench
and administer justice, and yet for whoso
removal therefrom there is no provision by
law. He has been one of England's most
eminent judges, and is the author of several
treatises that have given celebrity to bis
name. Ho is now supposed to e,.ia
the state of incipient insanity which ' dis-
qualifies him for further service, leer
ought to hem this country, and in every
other, some provision of law that meets
such casi. and disposes of them in the in-

terests of tbe general public. A judge dis-
qualified to act. who tor any reason doea
not resign his ofliee, should be retired by
law; and hence law should provide lor
proper procedure for ascertainiug tha
facts of su h disqualification, and legally
Btiecting hU removal from the service.
There is ou this subject a defect lu the laws
of this country aa well as in those of Eng-
land.

A tluetm of Vaiue.
Life,

O'Danb has heard that the Dilletantl
Club allows pictorial artists to pay the in-

itiation fee of $1U0 with works of their art
of that value instead of cash. He suggests
to O'iirush. a member of the Dilletantl.
that he would like to be put up for admis-
sion on tbe forego2ug coudiion.

O'Hrush-T- ho council would doubtless
bglad to receive you, but there s a aim
culty in tbe way.

O'Daub A dithculty! What is itt
O'Hrush They haven't room ou the wall

of the club-hous- e for 100 of your picture.

Written for the Sunday Journal.
Old Europe.

(From the Spanish of Esproneeda.)
Thine eyes are fixed on mortuary glooms,

Unmindful that they shelter but decaf;
Thy. feet are stumbling in a land of tombs,

Tbe monuments of glory passed away.
With haggard face, grown greedy though so old.
Thou sellest the memory of thy dead for gold.

There Is no prophet's glory In thy night.
No high-soule- d pcet singing to the dawn;

In sordid misery, or dark, or light,
Thine eyes still downward to the earth are

drawn,
Dragging in dust life's heavy, iron chain.
Deaf-ay- e! and dead to all save wretched gain.

Shall I, then, dwell amid thia wreck of fame,
These silent ruins, altars overthrown,

Aud hear the night-win-d call upon thy name.
And answer it with like lament and moan!

No; I will flee the barren solitude,
And stir the cities to a nobler mood.

For they shall hear me, as the ocean hears
Tbo passion of the coming hurricane;

And we will shake those deadly shiuing spheres,
Where kings, the blight of nations, Idly reign;

Eo out of tears, and blood, and love, and mizht,
Foor Europe, thou mayst come to life and 11 ht.

Mlnetta Tjl)r.
Ever True.

Joyous at heart as a summer day
A iasie stauds by the meadowy way
Ami look at a face that la very dear.
And wonders in words that know nothing of

fear
"Will you bo true, lave; will you be true!
Will you love me as I love yout
Will love grow stronger as years roll onl
And be truest when youth and beauty have gonet
Will you be true, love; will you be truel"
Joyous at heart on their wedding morn
Husband and wife walk home through the corn,
Aud each seems to hear the old-tim- e song,
A, hand in hand, they wander along;
'Will you be true, love; will you be truel

Will you love me as I love you!
Will love grow strouger as years roll on!
And be tiniest when youth and beauiv are gone!
Will you bo true, love; will you be true!"

Joyous at heart when their hair Is gray.
Husband and wife together stray.
And band clasps hand as they pass along,
And tbe heart of each is glad with song;
"You have been true, love: you have been true!
Loving me well as I have loved you.
And time and cnange. and good and ill
Have linked us close and closer still
Hearts ever true, love; hearts ever true."

George Weatherly.

Which?
Oh, which were best, and who would dare to

choose
Between the friend who holds you as his life,
Counting all ett'ort worthless if his strife

Win from you no fond word, content to loso
AH else but you; or him you know no ruse

Of time can Dart your soul from, and no knife
Of fate dissever, though all tongues be rife

With tales of slander his fair fame to bruLsol

Oh, which were best to give or to receive!
Toloveortobelovedl Totakealway
Or stand with gifts of lore before the gate

Of one beloved! Ah, curious heart, believe
All love wins love, and choice were foolish play
Lu this. These two are one or soon or late!

Oscar Fay Adams, in Harper's Weekly.

Progress of tho Negro,
The Independent.

The negro in the South is slowly securing
that recognition which belongs to him as a
man; slowly overcoming the strong preju-
dices which separates him from the rest of
the population; slowly securing that at-
tention from the State, in educational mat-
ters which his numbers and condition de-
mand. He seems to be making no progress
at all in tbe direction of hispolitical rights. The figures of the
census applied to the returns of recent
elections are most eloquent on this subject.
But these rights cannot be forever with-bel- d.

It the government may not, through
the recreancy of certain Republican Sena-
tors, extend the strong arm of the law
toward him, he is slowly bnt snrelv pre-
paring himself to tight his own battle That
we hope and believe will be a bloodless one.
God forbid a war of the races. Hut con-
scious of the manhood that is in him, and
aware of the constitutional rights which
belong to him. the intelligent, industrious,
relf-relia- nt negro will conquer his rights at
the polls as he has conquered them in the
schools.

Mysterious Lamont.
Frank Leslie's Weekly.

The always interesting personality in
Dan Lamont is growing to be of more in-
terest to Wall-stre- et men every day. Mr.
Lamont's pervading idea in life is to keep
as much out of night aa possible. Nobody
ever sees him, aud yet he is a power that is
felt down town, Early in the morning he
slides into the big Mills building quietly,
tiptoes iuto bis office, closes a door or two.
and remains in seclusion until half past 5
or (o'clock. Then he tiptoes lightly oat.
descends to the street, enters a cab, pulls
the blind half way down, and is driven
home. Nobody can get him out to dinner,
and be does not see reporters. Wall street
is ant to forget that he exists, for a time,
and then something is developed thatrather shakes tho sensibilities of thebrokers, and attention is again called to
the fact that Mr. Lamont is apparently in
Pa.CtJic i$om,?BDli otA raat fortunes of
Will i Whitney. Oliver Payne and the
rich Pbiladelphians who make up the syn-
dicates which the ex-priva- te tecretary to
Mi. Cleveland directs.

iuto tbe attick.
He had tilled his bed-roo- m and the ball.
Wall, 1 guess he hadn't been in the house

over three quarters of a hour, before, he
walked np to the organ and asked me if it
waa in good repair. I pez, "I guess so."

Sez be, "How many banks of reeds is in
it!"

Sez 1 "I don't know."
Bez beyilave yon any objections to my

trvin itf
I sez "No."
Sez he "Since my last affliction I have

turned my mind agin towards music; I find
it soothes," sez he "Affer my first bereave-
ment I took np the pickelo I still play on
it at intervals. 1 learned that, and tbe
snare drnm during these dark hours." sez
he. "And I still play on 'em in lonesome
moments. I have 'em both with mo," sez
he.

Daring my next affliction I learned the
olariouette, the hfe and' the baso violin.
Now," sez he, "I am tnrnin' my mind on to
the brass born in different keys. Butl have
brought all my instruments with me," sez
he, iu an enroaragin axent. "I frequently
tarn from one to another. ' When I getlone-eom- e

in the night." sez he, "I frequently
run from one to another tifj I have exhaust-
ed the capabilities of each, eo to speak."

I sitbed, and couldn't help iU but I held
firm on the outside and he turned to tho
organ. '

I love the organ," sez he and with that
bo set onto the musick-stool- , opened up all
the lond bases, the double octave coupler,
blowed hard and bust out in sou g.

Wall, it all come Sent as sudden onto Me-

linda as a thuuder-cla- p out of a parlor ceil-in- ',
or a tornado out of a teaoup tt" was

perfectly unexpected, and unlocked for as
they wonld be and just as skairful

For this wuz one of her bad days, and bein'
a old maid, we thought mebby it would ex-
cite her to know a widower wuz in tho
house so we had kep it from her.

And the first intimation sho had of
Peter eos presence wuz this awful loud
blast of sound.

His voice wuz loud in the extreme, and
heavy, and it wuz "Cornation" he bust out
in.

He's pious, there haint a doubt on't but
till Cornation is the loudest him in the

him-boo- k.

Wall, the very first line be blasted forth,
I knew just es well ea I knew afterwards,
what the result would be.

1 hastened up stairs, and there sbe wuz,
there Melinda Ann sot in a tit. She hadn't
had time to git onto the bed. and there she
sat bolt upright in her rockiu' chair in a
historical fit; straightened right out over
the rockers.

We had better let her know he wuz there.
Wall, I histed her onto tho bed as quick

A n n


